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di Everybody was looking 
forward to Christmas. 
Well, almost everybody . . . 


It was almost Christmas, and the forest was a 
flurry of activity. The animals were bustling 

here and there — putting up the Christmas tree, 
wrapping presents, making tasty puddings and 
pies — while the young ones scampered about, 
squeaking with excitement. 


Grumpy Badger looked out of his window 
By SURE and scowled. 
“Happy Christmas!” shouted Squirrel. 
p Christmas? Bah!” he shouted back. 
“What piffle! 1 am a sensible creature 
“and I sleep all through the cold winter. 


It was Mole. 
“H-h-happy Christmas, Mr Badger,” he said, 
timidly. “I'm sorry to bother you. I've been trying 


to put lights on the Christmas tree, but it's just 


too big. Could I please borrow your ladder?” 


irying to dc 


This time it was Squirrel. 


“Hello, Badger,” he 
cheerily. “I've brought you 


a Christmas present.” 


“Oh, what is it now?” Grumpy 
Badger sighed. He was about 
as tired and grumpy as a 
Badger can be. 

“Oh, Badger,” panted Rabbit. 


“Help! It's poor Mole. He's 


stuck at the top of the 
Christmas tree. Come 


m 


quickly! 


kj 
He was dreaming of Mole, dangling 4 : 
by one tiny paw from the top of an 


At long last, Grumpy Badger fell asleep. 
But soon he was tossing and turning MN 
and wriggling and squirming. À 


enormous Christmas tree. Mole was 
trembling. Mole was losing his grip. 


“What have I done” 


he yelled. He jumped out of bed, grabbed 
his ladder and dashed into the street. 


Grumpy Badger raced up to 
the Christmas tree. 
“Hold on, Mole!” he cried. 


He scrambled up the 
ladder, scooped Mole 
gently into his arms, 
then helped him 
down to the ground. 


\ ‘Tm so sorry,” said Grumpy Badger. 
A “What a grumpy old fool I’ve been.” 
“You're a hero now!” said Squirrel, and he gave 
Badger back his Christmas present — a soft, 
fluffy nightcap. 
“But I've been so grouchy,” said Grumpy Badger. 
“What can I do to make things better?” 
And then he knew. 
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